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POSTER STAMPS THE EUROPEAN CRAZE 


Europe is poster-stamp mad. The fad has just started here. See editorial page for explanation 











The Aristocrat of Cigarettes 


RAMESES 


Largest Selling 20c 
Cigarette 




















“Passed by 
the Board of 
Censorship” 


Here is the most recent as 
well as one of the hap- 
piest conceptions of that 
cleverest of modern illus- 
trators, James Montgom- 
ery Flagg. 


This picture originally ap- 
peared as a cover design 
on Jupce, and immedi- 
ately after its publication 
the entire issue was sold 
out. 


To meet a great popular demand this paint- 
ing has been reproduced in full color 9 x 12, 
double mounted on a heavy white mat 
11x14 ready for framing, and will be sent 
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WATCH FOR THIS! 
The American Press Humorists’ Number of JUDGE 


It will have contributions from a score or more of the 
famous men who disseminate joy the country over. 
And you will see the portraits of your favorite funmakers. 


Out August 29 
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Miniature Posters 

=" ¢ THE cover design of this 

week’s issue of JupGgE takes 
on a little of the complexion 
and character of the ubiqui- 
tous commercial billboard, 
be not alarmed. It is not 
the intention of the publish- 
ers of this magazine of 
mirth to sacrifice Art upon the altar of 
Mammon. 

Quite the contrary. Having discovered 
in a far country a striking combination of 
artistic commercialism, we have, with 
characteristic liberality, given three for- 
eign enterprises a bit of priceless adver 
tising, with no reward save the hope of 
offering a valuable suggestion to the wide- 
awake American merchant, who always 
knows a good thing when he sees it. 

The good thing referred to is the ad- 
vertising stamp or miniature poster. 

Over in Germany the shop windows of 





stationers are enriched by displays of 
vari-colored stamps, and England is sit- 
ting up with keen interest. Here and 
there an American house has adopted the 
scheme, but in brilliancy of color, artistic 
execution and wide application Germany 
has taken the lead. 

The miniature poster has advertising 
possibilities above any other form of in- 
expensive publicity. Splendid poster de- 
signs, costly showcards, labels, full-page 
advertisements in colors may be repro- 
duced in the form of stamps already 
gummed, and these may be affixed to the 
backs of envelopes, on letter or bill heads 
or any other form of commercial litera- 
ture or parcel. 

The stamps are so cheap that nearly 
any one can afford them, and it will only 
be a question of months when commercial 
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stamp collecting will become a fad that 
will outrival the craze for picture post- 
cards. 

In Germany every merchant, from the 
great manufacturer to the corner grocer, 
uses stamps. Stamp albums are obtain- 
able with capacities varying from a hun- 
dred to ten thousand stamps, and some 
of the collections are as educational as 
they are beautiful. 

Thirty years ago nearly every child 
was a collector of picture cards, and busi- 
ness houses everywhere were giving them 
away. Ten thousand picture cards or 
even post-cards would form a collection 
so bulky that it would require special 
housing. Ten thousand stamps would 
outrival in beauty and educational value 
any mere accumulation of picture cards, 
and they could be kept in one volume on 
any library table. 

The best artists in Europe are not 
above designing a poster, and their works 
are now being reproduced on the stamps 
in miniature. This will surely be the 
case in America, and when it is, the 
beauty of the stamps will be so pro- 
nounced that they will inspire collectors 
to assemble them without reference to 
their business utility, and their vogue 
will become as far-reaching as it is useful. 


Age and Achievement 


HE BREAKING up of the Majestic, 
once queen of the seas, and her re- 
duction to junk inspire in the New York 
Sun an editorial on ‘‘mundane vanity’’ 
and the wastefulness of progress. 

The case of this once wonderful ship 
seems unique, for her uselessness even as 
a lugger of coal or other burdens placed 
upon slow vessels comes from her very 
characteristics as an ocean flier before 
the days of greater ships and increased 
speed. Even the race horse, after turf 
triumphs, sometimes finds usefulness on 
the street merchant’s cart. 
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**The good thing goes into the discard 
the moment the better appears,’’ says the 
Sun. ‘‘Saddest of all is 
the thought that the same 
fate befalls so many men, 
who, after carrying on the 
world’s work for a few 
years, find the swifter and 
the stronger forging by 
them.”’ 

In this last rumination 
is perpetuated the notion, 
too prevalent in business, that old men— 
sometimes it is middle-aged men—must 
give way to lively and impetuous youth. 
Even gray hair is thought by some men of 
action to be an unfailing sign of ineffi- 
ciency. 

This theory is erroneous in more cases 
than its following shows its wisdom. The 
man of years has experience that it will 
take youth years to acquire, and as a 
rule, in many vocations, he can perform 
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a duty while the young man is wondering 
how the work should be done. It would 
often pay a business to retain men of 
years and experience for the very knowl- 
edge they have acquired, even if they 
should do no actual work. 

It must not be forgotten that some of 
the work recorded among things done 
that the world will always admire was 
achieved by men who had passed the age 
at which the modern notion would assume 
that usefulness ends. 


An Exaggeration 


UNGLE fever and other serious ailments 
of the explorer were said to have de- 
vitalized Theodore Roosevelt, but from 
his recent activities it is apparent that 
reports of his feebleness and inability 
have been somewhat exaggerated. 
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“Mother, the captain wants us to go out sailing with him.” 
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be, mother. He says he’s tattooed all over. 


INCH A SAILOR 


“Is he a skilful and capable navigator >” 


“I think he must 


A Couplé of Bouts at Breezybeach 


AY, you’re looking seedy, old 
man,’’ observed Fred Hamlin, 
taking a seat on the corner of 
his friend’s desk. ‘‘Better run 
down to Breezybeach with me 
for a few days.’’ 

“I’m not strong enough,’’ declared 
Jimmy Garland. ‘‘Working ten hours a 
day is all I can stand. A vacation would 
put me in a rest cure.’’ 

Hamlin laughed. ‘‘The right kind 
wouldn’t. After a few days with noth- 
ing to do but loaf on shady porches, take 
a swim morning and evening, tuck away 
plenty of good eats, and smile at the 
pretty girls, you would’’—— 

‘‘Want to give a Nobel prize to the 


man who invented work,’’ interrupted 
Garland. 
*‘Sure! That’s the object of a vaca- 


tion. And the purpose of the work is to 
make you want another rest.’’ 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


‘A diabolically clever scheme to keep 
a fellow always wanting something else, 
eh?’”’ 

“If not for your own sake,’’ grinned 
Hamlin, ‘‘you ought to lay off a while for 
the sake of your family—the family you 
intend to have some day. They’d be aw- 
fully cut up if you died of overwork be- 
fore having them.’’ 

‘Well, I’ll go you for a week.”’ 

‘‘Sensible idea! You’ll enjoy it. The 
hotel is in new hands’’—— 

‘“‘Phew! If ‘A new broom sweeps 
clean,’ they’ll dust me to my last sou. 
Though I don’t know how they could ex- 
cel the old people in that respect—unless 
they use a vacuum cleaner.’’ 

* * * ° * . 

The vacation was ended. Jimmy Gar- 
land sat in the hotel lobby with a suit- 
case, waiting for traintime, when Fred 
Hamlin entered, also with a suitcase. 


“For two cents,’’ 
growled Garland, ‘‘I’d 
punch your head !’’ 

Hamlin produced a 
nickel. ‘‘Keep the 
change,’’ he said. 

‘ Garland evolved an at- 
tenuated smile. ‘“‘I’ll 
show you my stone- 
bruised heel, if you’ll lemme see your 
sore toe.’’ 

‘‘T met a girl,’’ began Hamlin, accept- 
ing the proposition. 

‘‘All the sad tales begin so.’’ 

‘*A wonderful girl!’’ continued Hamlin, 
staring vacantly at his cigar case. 

‘‘Description sounds familiar,’’ mur- 
mured Jimmy. ‘‘I’ve always wanted to 
meet that girl—I’ve heard so much about 
her.’’ 

‘‘She’s a regular girl, believe me!”’ 

**I don’t know,’’ reflected Jimmy, 











‘whether it is the regular or the irregu- 
lar one that gets a fellow the deeper 
into hot water.”’ ; 
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‘‘She bowled me over 
the first shot.’”” The 
speaker gloomily bit the 
- wrong end off his cigar. 
% “T thought I’d made 

somewhat of an impres- 

sion, too, though she 
isn’t the kind of a girl to 
fling herself at a man.’’ 

‘The dangerous ones never do. 
make you do the flinging.’’ 

**I put in my best licks, and, while not 
actually encouraging me, she—well, she 
let me. So last night I told her.’’ 

*‘And she was perfectly astounded?’’ 
hazarded Garland ironically. 

‘“‘No. She said she’d been afraid I 
cared.’’ 

“Afraid? After bending every energy 
to make you care! Didn't the serpent 
have nerve when he undertook to coach 
Eve in guile?’’ 

**Shut up, cynic! She cares, too. But 
she’s engaged tu a chap with wads of 
dough and has solemnly promised her 
mother to stand hitched.’’ 

‘I didn’t meet a girl exactly,’’ related 
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Garland, in turn. “I 
dragged one out of deep 
water, and she accused 
me of saving her life.”’ 

“‘I’ll see that you get 
a Carnegie medal.”’ 

‘‘I’ll deserve it—lat- 
er,’’ darkly predicted 
Garland, ‘‘if I don’t lose 
courage and flunk.’’ 

‘‘Aw, cut the bashful- 
hero stuff !’’ 

“I’m no hero, but I 
have a fine, almost ines- 
capable chance of becom- 
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ingamartyr. In the ex- ¥ 
citement of the moment I ee 
pleaded guilty of the life- awe 


saving charge. I didn’t 
realize that I’d be expect- 
ed to marry her.’’ 

**What?’’ 

**She’s a conventional, 
novel-fed person,’’ explained Garland. 
*“‘To make a sad story short—we’re en- 
gaged.’’ 

**May I ask her name?’’ 

**Not to be nasty or personal, she is 
considered the homeliest woman of her 
age in Breezybeach.’’ 


that poor dog. 


Old lady—Hey, you naughty boy! 





A PRIVATE RIGHT 
Don’t throw that brick at 


Small boy—Why, he’s my dog. 


‘‘Thunderation!’’ exclaimed Hamlin 
pityingly, having identified her instantly, 
*‘Is you-all Mistah Ga’lan’ an’ Mistah 
Hamlin?’’ asked a bellboy, approaching 
with two notes. j 
‘‘Glorianna!’’ softly ejaculated Ham- 
lin. ‘‘Her fiance fell out of his aeroplane 
yesterday !”’ 
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RULING 
Nurse (in doorway) —Two to nothing in favor of the home team ! 






PASSION 


**And my fiancee,’’ jubi- 
lated Garland, ‘‘has thrown 
me down for a man with a 
higher commercial rating! 
Come on. It’s traintime.”’ 

“I—er—think I’ll stay. 
Alice will need me.’’ 

‘‘Congratulations, then,”’ 
bubbled Jimmy. ‘“‘S’long! 
Now I can go back to work 
without a hangover.’’ 


The Strenvovs One 


All fume and fret and bustle, 
We find the summer fool, 
Who thinks he has to hustle, 

In order to keep cool. 


Missed It 


‘What did you think of the 
automobile race, Pat?’’ 
**T didn’t see it.”’ 
**You didn’t see it? 
I saw you at the track 

‘*Yis, I was at the thrack; 
but I had to wink just at the 
wrong toime, and whin I got 
through, the race was over.” 





Why, 


7? 


Coign of Vantage 
*‘So you’re charging 9 per 
cent. interest. What do you 
think the Lord’!1 say to that?”’ 
‘Nothing. He’ll look down 
on that 9 and take it fora 6.”’ 
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The Maxixe—and Others 
(A Modern Version of ** The Minuet *”) 


RANDMA told me all about it, 
Told me so I couldn’t doubt it, 
How she danced—the gay maxixe, 
All last night. 
Grandma’s gown was tight and trig 
(Grandma never was a prig), ~ 
But I thought her new blue wig 
Was a fright. 


Have you seen my dear old tante 
(No one, nowadays, says ‘‘aunt’’), 
Since she danced off fifty pounds 
From her hips? 
She who walks to-day with vim 
Takes one-step toward being slim. 
Tante’s a mermaid in the swim, 
Doing dips. 


Sister Anne, our debutante, 

Goes to all the thes dansants; 

Mother tangoes, trots and glides 
(Father laughs, 

But some day he’!] change his view); 

Both my married sisters, too, 

With their other halves now do 
Half-and-halfs. 


Ready for my own debut, 
I’ve a ‘dancing partner,’’ too. 
We can do the innovation 

With eclat. 
Do you think we’ll hesitate? 
No; we’ll strike a lively gait— 
Who is he? 


My frisky great- 
Grandpapa! 


—Anna Mathewson. 






Britisher—Oh! I say. Rippin’, isn’t it? 











Egg View Notes 


RUMAN BILGE is spending the sum- 
mer trying to tame a large snapping 
turtle. 

Wes Weese claims that hungry mos- 
quitoes sing soprano. 

During a drugstore fight in Spring 
Ledge Saturday, Ote Gimber, who was 
watching, got pushed through a showcase 
of perfumery, spilling a lot on his new 
clothes. He has put them on for every 
day. 

Having in mind the fair to be held in 
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THE BROKEN HEART—— 





Pollywog some time in the fall, Sim 
Swartz, Chet Lumley and Corny Paine 
ran down the road Tuesday evening ina 
two-mile practice foot race, being joined 
near the church corner by Witt Larcom, 
who was quite anxious to find out what 
had happened. 

Dow Ludlum has got back from a 
week’s attempt at breaking into high 
Pollywog society, where he spent more 
time polishing his bald head than he did 


his manners. —Leslie Van Every. 


——REPAIRED 











LOCAL PRIDE 


“Wa-al mister, what d'ye think of our new jail >” 


Colonel Beanfugie on Blank Verse 


ce WHERE have you been?’’ queried 
Colonel Beanfugle, as his wife 
entered the Beanfugle home, thirty min- 
utes after the usual din- 
ner hour, with a delica- 
tessen meal showing its 
outlines through a paper 

bag in her hand. 
**I’ve been attending 
a session of the Blank 
Verse Club, and we’ve 
had a perfectly lovely 
time reading a drama 

by Stephen Phillips.’’ 

‘*Well, I haven’t done any blank vers- 
ing since I was a young man,’’ observed 
the colonel, magnanimously resolving to 
say nothing about the lateness and cold- 
ness of dinner. ‘‘I used to hold the 
standing and broad jump championships 
when it came to declaiming blank verse. 
This Stephen Phillips has done his blank 
versifying since my time, or I’ll bet you 
I could tell every line he ever wrote. Our 
town librarian couldn’t hide a blank-verse 
specialist from me. I publicly denounced 
him before our Civic Improvement Soci- 
ety, because his set of Beaumont and 
Fletcher was one volume shy. I worried 
him until he spent about three-fifths of 
his annual appropriation for works in 
blank verse, when most of the townsfolk 


By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 


would have preferred Laura Jean Libbey. 
I was alone in my majesty as a blank- 
verse reader. As I went back over my 
precious Elizabethan blank-verse writers, 
I could see no other finger prints mingled 
with my own. The blank-verse section 
of the public library was practically my 
ownempire. I was monarch of all I sur- 
veyed, right up to the edge of the late- 
fiction department, and I might have been 
a blank-verse specialist yet, had it not 
been for a single line 
penned by one William 
Shakespeare.’’ 

‘‘What was that 
line?’”” asked Mrs. 
Beanfugle, frowning 
when she discovered 
that the delicatessen 
clerk had cut the 
smoked salmon and 
the Swiss cheese with 
the same knife. 

‘It was that line 
in ‘Macbeth’ where 
Shakespeare tells 
about the ‘sleep that 
knits up the raveled 
sleeve of care.’ When 
I first read that line, 
I rolled it over on my 
tongue as a juicy mor- 


sel. It certainly had a fine and ringing 
sound when declaimed. It echoed and re 
echoed in my brain, until one day I asked 
myself, ‘Now, what does this line really 
mean?’ For the life of me, I couldn't 
trace any connection between sleep anda 
raveled sleeve. Nor could I figure out 
why care had any sort of a sleeve, raveled 
or unraveled. I puzzled over the thing 
till I grew wan and pale and lost my ap- 
petite. The line kept booming around in 
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A FORCE PLAY 


First boy—I hear you're out o’ baseball, Jimmie? 
Second boy—Yes ; the manager traded me for a bull pup, and gave the 
pup to my best girl to win her affections, and I quit the game! 
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GENTLEMEN OF THE 
JURY, HE WAS TEN 

FEET OFF THE BAG- 
ETc, ETC, Ere 











WITHOUT LISTENING 

TO ANY FURTHER EVi- 
DENCE IT 1S OUR 

UNANIMOUS VERDICT. 




































my head, but grew more meaningless as 
it boomed. I went to the head of the 





local Shakespeare Society—an old friend 
of mine. He stuttered 
ey tried to explain why care 
2 
i y 
pad ¥’ that sleeve was raveled. 

j Finally we almost came 

bluntly that the line was 

just like a good many 

other blank-verse lines 
for purposes of sound only. 

“Finally I interviewed a famous actor, 
who was playing ‘Macbeth’ during his 
asked him about the line which had worn 
me to a shadow, and inquired if he would 
please explain its meaning. He puffed 
full minute, and then he roared out, 

***Blank verse should be considered as 
a thing of form and not substance, sirrah. 
wearies me!’ 

“I bewent in a hurry, and, on getting 
home, I had seven tons of blank verse 


and stammered when he 

im had a sleeve “and why 

to blows when I said 

that we read—formed 

one-night-only appearance inourtown. I 
out his chest, strutted up and down for a 
Begone, for thy impertinent questioning 
loaded onto a truck and sold the lot toa 
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BASEBALL BY JURY 


As there is so much dissatisfaction with the work of our umpires why not let a jury of fans make the decisions? 


secondhand dealer for four dollars and 
eighty-seven cents. I consider that I 
was ahead of the game at that. Since 
that time I have never read two consecu- 
tive lines of blank verse. If any verse 
shows signs of blanking, I put it aside 
immediately, even though it may be the 
most beautiful thing of its kind ever 
penned. I’ll not run the risk of assimi- 
lating any more unexplainable lines and 
thereby disarranging my entire mental 
and physical system.’’ 

‘‘But just let me quote a few lines from 
Stephen Phillips,’’ cajoled Mrs. Bean- 
fugle. ‘‘I’m sure you’ll adore him.”’ 

*“*You just keep busy unpacking that 
delicatessen product, woman,’’ said Colo- 
nel Beanfugle testily. ‘‘And next time 
you buy this Swiss cheese, get a kind 
that is shot full of holes with something 
smaller than Dreadnought armament.’’ 


Buying a Dog Blanket 

‘‘What’s the matter there? Can’t you 
please that lady in a dog blanket?’’ 

‘IT can please her, all right,’’ answered 
the clerk; ‘‘but she wants the dog to 
indicate his preference, and he’s one of 
these blase pups that doesn’t seem to 
care for anything.”’ 
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Wail of Anywoman 


PRITHEE, Strephon, close your eyes! 
Or precede me up the stair! 
Do not dare to look around! 
I’m a sight, I’m well aware! 


Entering a limousine 

Or a high-step trolley car, 
Painfully I realize 

In the ballet I could star! 


Loud I cry for woman’s rights— 

Vow she’s but a slave, oppressed; 
But no serfdom on this earth 

Beats the way in which I’m dressed! 


Shackled by this narrow skirt, 
Glance not at me! Well I know, 
When it comes to climbing stairs, 
I must be a holy show! 
—E. A. Fanning. 


Circumstances Alter Cases 
Tess—I thought you told me you didn’t 
take any interest in the yacht races? 
Jess—But that was before I thought I 
would have a yachting costume. 


_ Sharp Cat 
Little Pauline came in, bringing a 
scratched finger for salve and sympathy. 
“I cut it on the cat,’’ she explained. 







































‘HE ‘LEAVES his couch at 
four o’clock and does three 
million chores; he carries feed 
to all the stock, the mules, the 
bulls, the boars. These critters 
kick him with the hoof or prod 
him with the horn, or slyly 
hoist him’ through the roof or 
stand upon his corn. He has 
to crawl beneath the shed to 
gather up the eggs, 
and there he bumps 
his aching head and 
fractures both hind 
legs. He has to carry 
to the swine about 
five tons of slop, 
which telescopes his 
only spine and makes 
him fit todrop. He 
has to use six kinds 
of salves, he is so 
sore and lame; and 
then he goes to feed the calves, which climb upon his frame. 
They butt him with their domes of thought and chew his beard 
and hair, and if he has a tender spot, they’re sure to hit him 
there. 

He labors till the sun is riz; he’ll then to breakfast go and 
hear the farmer say, ‘‘Gee whiz, but you are all-fired slow! 
When I was young, I used to do more work in seven shakes than 
you can do the long day through. You modern lads are fakes!’’ 

The farmhand, after breakfast, goes to work in grievous 
plight, and up and down the weedy rows he drills from morn 
till night. The gravel gets into his shoes, the sandburs in his 
toes, and he is just an aching bruise what time his labors close; 
the horseflies sting him as he toils—those flies as large as hens, 
whose bites raise lumps as larve as boils or tennis balls or wens. 
He is the prey of hungry ants, with forceps dipped in brine; 
they bite him underneath his pants and up and down his spine. 
He kills the jimpson and the gorse which grow the corn rows 
in, and now and then his restive horse cuts loose and kicks his 
shin. 

At eve he takes his homeward way, his system barked in 
spots, all caked with sweat and dust and clay and full of pious 
thoughts. 

And then he hears the farmer say (for thus the grangers 
speak), ‘‘I’d plow as much in half a day as you do in a week!”’ 
He is too sad to raise a fuss when thus he is addressed; he is 
too tired to stand and cuss the farmer galley west. His supper 
done, he goes his way, to do three million chores, to carry seven 
tons of hay to mules and bulls and boars. His weary heart is 











split in halves, his bones feel like a wreck, but he must feed 
the silly calves, which climb upon his neck; and he must milk 
a dozen cows, which swat him with their tails, and carry swil] 
to screaming sows, about five hundred pails. 

What wonder that boys leave the farm and hit the townward 
track! That sort of life has little charm which breaks both 
heart and back. 


Summer Sweethearts 


E MORE or less careful when you stroll on the beach. Para- 
sols are more dangerous than breakers. Matrimony is a big- 
ger sea than the ocean. You know how it is: She wears a 
dress that birds could nest in—flounces, furbelows and lace, 
There is a dreamy, poetic quality about lace. Then her eyes— 
deep blue, appealing, soul-searching! Herhair? Oh, there never 
was any like it—fluffy, ensnaring, enchanting! The longer you 
look at it, the less you know. 

Shall we mention her fairy feet? Every step she takes isa 
revelation; if, perchance, a silken stocking shimmers—so 
much the for-better-or-worse. Bee-ware, my son, bee-ware the 
raging deep! 

Merely that you may see how natural it is when it happens, 
we shall draw this picture of your first moonlight night with 
her: She has no parasol now. Her eyes, when you catch their 
uplifted look, are brighter than the silver of the mystic moon 
on the rippling, shimmering waters. She is bareheaded. Her 
voice, when she speaks, has that wonderful, musical, enthrall- 
ing quality which the voices of girls like her have every year. 
Her white-clad waist has that same inviting aspect that other 
white-clad waists have had for some years back. She leans upon 
you, never so lightly; you take herarm. It is a perfect arm. 
You are convinced it is a perfect arm. Shesighs. Your heart 
beats high, and your soul soars higher... Your arm leaves her 
arm and seeks her waist. She catches her breath with a sharp 
little ery of ecstasy. Her breath is not all that she has caught. 

One hour and seven minutes later you are engaged. So is 
she. You are engaged to each other. You are very happy. 
The sea sings. Day after to-morrow you return to the city to 
purchase a solitaire. You are gone two days, because you are 
ill satisfied with any that you can find in the first day’s search. 
Those were not good enough for her. 

+ * + * . * e * * * . 

When you return to the sounding sea where you found your 
darling, your life and your bride-to-be—she —she is engaged to be 
married. You see him with her, strolling—strolling on the beach. 

If—if you cannot congratulate him, you can at least congrat- 
ulate yourself. You have had an escape. 

The moral of this cur little tale is that sometimes it pays 
to be in earnest. If you had not gone valiantly and sincerely 
to the city to buy your engagement ring, you might by now 
be married. —Fred Ladd 























cs YOU NEVER—never—do the one 

thing I have asked you to do until 
I’m tired of asking!’’ said pretty Mrs. 
Trueboy to her husband. “ 

“Oh, you mean’’—and he flourished 
one hand about his face, with a grin. 

‘Yes. Justthat. I want you toshave. 
You’re the only man in the neighborhood with a beard.”’ 

‘‘Well, my dear, I want some badge of distinction.’’ 

“‘[ don’t care! I’m getting to hate your beard! Just think 
of it! I never saw you with a smooth face.’’ 

‘‘But when we were sparking, dear, you thought my beard 
so nice—so silky, you said, and so becoming.’’ 

‘‘But I’ve changed my mind. Other men of your age don’t 
wear a beard. Nobody but old codgers. Besides, the other 
women talk about it. ‘He must have a weak face,’ I heard one 
of the neigbhors say. She didn’t think I was listening, the cat!’’ 

‘*‘Well, dear, if you insist upon it, I’ll shave the moment I 
get back from this fishing trip.”’ 

‘“‘What! Are you going fishing again?’’ 

“Yes. Upin Canada. Want to come along?’’ 

*‘T should think not! And if you go fishing again, I shall go 
down to the shore for a couple of weeks. I suppose you’ll be 
gone that long.’’ 

‘All right, my dear. Go and enjoy yourself. But don’t 
flirt too much.’’ 

“Flirt! The idea! Aren’t you ashamed of yourself, John 
Trueboy? But I suppose you flirt when you’re fishing.’’ 





A Swimming Lesson 


By J. A. WALDRON 














‘‘A little with the fish, yes. But there 
are no pretty girls where I’m going. We 
have to rough it up there.”’ 

“‘I don’t believe you. Besides, you 
see plenty of pretty girls on the way there 
and back.’”’ 

*‘I do, eh?’’ And John Trueboy caught 
her in his arms and tried to kiss her. 

**T’ll never kiss you again, John, until you get rid of your 
beard. And I’ll have a good look at you when you are shaved 
before I kiss you then.’’ And she seemed to mean it. 

John Trueboy started on his fishing trip, and Mrs. Trueboy 
lost no time in making for the seashore. 

Before Mrs. Trueboy started, however, she attended two 
bargain sales and outfitted herself elaborately. The season was 
a bit late, and she made bargains. She got a fetching bathing 
suit that displayed her sightly figure to the best advantage, and 
when she first made her appearance on the shore she was very 
good to look at, with a polka-dotted red bathing cap that gave 
the final touch of charm. She was a fine swimmer and looked 
far more alluring in the water than some women do on shore. 

Mrs. Trueboy had no notion of flirting when she went to the 
shore, although she felt a little resentment at Trueboy for 
selfishly going fishing and leaving her to her own devices. 

But the first day she did flirt with a young man—one of the 
very few in the water—to the anger of every other woman on 
the beach. She sat with him and swam with him, and in the 
evening she danced withhim. And he appreciated her kindness. 
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Mrs. Trueboy looked about 
in alarm. This was not the 
voice that had been teaching 
hertoswim. But it was the 
voice of John Trueboy, who 
had shaved. 


Her Rival 


Madge—How was it you 
didn’t have a nice time out 
yachtine? 

Marjorie—Jt was so very 
stormy that Charlie had his 
hands fu!! with the sails all 
the time and could do noth- 
ing but hug the shore. 









His Pessimistic Position 





HIS AMBITION 


** Well, son, now that you are out of college, what do you 


want to do?”’ 
** I'd like to get married.’’ 


The next day, as she was floating and 
swimming about and wondering whether 
she had done just right in the matter, she 


caught a giimpse of a handsomer 
young man floating nearher. She had 
noted him at breakfast, for he was a 
fresh arrival, and had been tempted 
to indulge in a slight flirtation there 
and then, for he had encouraged it. 
But all at once she thought of John 
Trueboy, away up in Canada, and she 
really began to believe he couldn’t 
flirt on a fishing trip. 

But she changed her mind. She 
was floating in shallow water, as she 
found by touching bottom, and the 
temptation was too great. She 
pretended she couldn’t swim, and 
shrieked and made a show of help- 
lessness. This experimental deceit 
is sometimes affected by young 
women who really could give a mer- 
maid a race. 

The handsome fellow, of course, 
came to her rescue, and their ac- 
quaintance began. He set about 
teaching her. Young women who 
can’t swim or who pretend they can’t 
and young men who teach young wom- 
en how to swim know something of 
the peculiar intimacy of this joyous 
task. It was not long before Mrs. 
Trueboy forgot all about John in 
Canada, and she even looked at the 
young man she had flirted with but 
yesterday as though she never before 
had seen him. At moments her con- 
science troubled her a bit, but she 
got over that. This was too much 
fun to be worrying about anything 
else. 

**You seem to like me,”’ said the 
young man unblushingly, as they 
waded out. r 





**No doubt an expression 
of the opinion will cause me 
to be regarded as an athe- 
ist, heretic and an awful 
example,’’ defiantly remarked Rip Saw- 
yer, ‘‘but I believe all the devil wants is 
to be let alone. 


Two Phases of Feminism 


ITH arms and shoulders gleaming 
white, 
With bust and back in plainest sight, 
With all that clinging ‘‘lines’’ suggest— 
She’s fully ‘‘dressed.’’ 


In big kimono wrapped about 

So modestly that scarce peeps out 

More than her face (oh, curious jest !)— 
She’s ‘‘all undressed.”’ 


—Frederick Moxon. 
Not Exactly Strange 


Lew Payson—You sure got swindled on 
that auter! I told you not to buy any- 
thing from a stranger. 

Ed Dodd—He wasn’t a stranger. I 
seen that feller somewhere about seven 
years ago. 


Discretion 


‘*Pop, what do we mean by saying dis- 
cretion is the better part of valor?’’ 

‘*Generally speaking, my son, we mean 
that discretion can run faster."’ _ 


JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 
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A Seaside Romance: or, He Who Laughs Last Generally Gets the Best End of It 



































NO HARM DONE 








** Don’t git mad, Missy Hen. Ah jes’ bin sittin’ soft-like on dese 


eggs ebery day while youeall has bin out scratchin’ ’round,”’ 
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** You ain’t done no harm? Just come back here and see!"’ 
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“Don’t git mad, I ain’t done no harm.”’ 
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‘* Great Lord a massy! Dey is full er kinks fo’ shuah !"’ 
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Parables 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 

Parable of the Flour —There was & cer- 
tain woman who sniffed often at the Sis- 
ters of the Wide View, saying, 

“Why do they lift their eyes to things 
outside the home, which men attend to 
perfectly? Let them keep their gaze, as 
befits females, on tasks of baking and 
brewing.’’ 

And it chanced that there came to her 
abode a simple bag of flour, and seeing 
that she straighway strove to keep it 
clean, it spake to her, saying, ‘‘I marvel 
at thy cruelty, oh, woman. Why 
puttest thou me into a receptacle 
of a darkness that terrifies and 
wherein no microbe may pene- 
trate?’’ " 

And she answered, ‘‘That I 
may keep thee wholesome for the 
baking of the loaves.’’ 

And it spake again, ‘‘ Not thus 
have men treated me since I 
came from the grain. In the 
granaries was I open and free, 
and rats and mice disported them- _ 
selves upon me, yea, right mer- = 
rily that I might enjoy their 
gambols. And even when I was 
confined in a bag, lo! it was a 
thin one. Upon the docks where 
I with my fellows waited for 
shipment, the breezes blew 
friendly bits of dust into me, 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

UST as the Anti-Suffrage Association 
issued its bulletin announcing that 
there was no favorable movement in the 
South, the Georgia Federation of Laber 
strongly indorsed the efforts of the suffra- 
gists, and the Atlanta Constitution de- 
clared editorially, ‘‘Success seems about 
to crown their efforts.’’ The antis are 


playing in hard luck; no sooner do they 
get their type all nicely set up than the 
other side does something or other that 
knocks it into ‘‘pi 





nounces an arrangement to cure their pa- 
tients with music. There must have been 
collusion between the two. The methods 
and talk of the antis for a long time have 
indicated that they thought they were 
dealing with the feeble-minded, if not the 
dangerously insane. The experiments 
will be watched with interest, but the 
antis should hurry up, as the number of 
suffragists at large is rapidly increasing. 


The women anti-suffragists have just 
held their first convention, while the suf- 
fragists have had them by the hundreds. 
Now let the antis get up one pa- 
ad rade and match it against the 
more than a thousand suffrage 
parades on May 2d, to prove that 
*“*the vast majority of women do 
not want to vote.’’ 


It is perfectly proper for 
mothers of wealth and social posi- 
tion toemploy nurses and govern- 
esses for their children; but 
when a business or professional 
woman does the same, society at 
large goes into hysterics over her 
poor, neglected offspring. If the 
mother is off playing bridge and 
attending ‘‘teas,’’ it is all right; 
but if she is away earning a.sal- 
ary, it is all wrong. 

i) 
The Women’s Political Asso- 


and I could hear the talk of WHY THE MAN NEEDS THE WOMAN'S VOTE. ‘ciation of Australia has called 


swarthy laborers with the sweat 
of their toil upon them, who 
leaned and sat upon me as they 
partook of their noonday bread. 


4—Because Her Judgment is Invaluable to Him. 


She—I have made a specialty of cleaning things up, John. 
I could help you. 
He—Tut, tut, Mary! 


Nor was I hidden inthe shipsand to understand! 


cars that brought me hither, for 

rodents and gentle vermin found me a soft 
lodging house, and the dirt of men and of 
winds was added unto me. Even within 
the shop whence thou tookest me, daily he 
who swept covered me with a layer of 
velvet dust. Verily, now, germs will be 
in your gems, so why confine me?’’ 

And the woman smote her breast, and 
the hairs of horror arose on her skull. 
And she cried out in a public place, say- 
ing, ‘‘Lo! our bread—it is polluted !’’ 

And learning that to do well the baking 
and the brewing she must look abroad, 
she joined at last the Sisters of the Wide 
View. 





The Hungarian Parliament, after de- 
feating a bill for woman suffrage, is now 
considering one to impose compulsory 
military service on women. This is no 
more illogical than the attitude of Amer- 
ican opponents, who would not let women 
vote because they cannot fight, when the 
law will not permit women to go to war. 


The antis have announced that in their 
New York headquarters they ‘‘will over- 
come the yelling of the suffragists with 
exquisite music on the harp and other 
stringed instruments.’’ At the same time 
the Illinois hospital for the insane an- 


This is altogether too complicated a job for you 


upon its national Parliament to 
protect the political rights of 
the women of that country, who 
become disfranchised the moment 
they take up a residence in any 
other part of the British empire, 
while men continue to vote. Here, too! 
Help for the women voters of ten States, 
who, when they go to live in any of the 
other thirty-eight, are reduced to the 
political level of the idiots, insane and 
criminal. 


I’m sure 


Whenever anybody issues the edict that 
women have not the physical strength to 
vote, some of them immediately begin to 
shin up a flagpole on a fifty-story building 
and take a header off the Brooklyn Bridge 
for a moving-picture show, loop the loop 
in an airship and climb the highest moun- 
tain in the world. 























A Foreigner’s Opinion 


Prazan—Co rikate krase nasi staré Prahy? 

Americky sportsman—Nestoji za mnoho! V techto 
krivych ulicka4ch by se po certech spatne porddaly 
automobilové zavody. 


Citizen of Prague—What do you say to 
the beauty of our old Prague? 

American sportsman—Not much! These 
crooked streets are mighty hard for auto- 
mobile races.—Humoristicke Listy 
(Prague). 
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Banking on Affection 

Little girl (in disgrace, to mother, as 
she enters nursery)—Do you love me, 
mummy? 

Mother —Yes, darling. 

Little girl—Do you love me very much? 

Mother—Of course, darling. 

Little girl—Well, I’ve frown my pudden 
under the table.— Punch (London). 





Content 
“Alors, Jean, es-tu satisfait de ton examen ?” 
Oui, grand'pére, j'ai répondu a toutes les ques- 

tions.” 

“Et comment es-to répondu ?” 

‘J'ai répondu que je ne savais pas.” 

‘“‘Well, Jean, are you content about 
your examination?’’ 

**Yes, grandpa; 
questions.’’ 

‘*And how did you answer them?”’ 

‘IT answered that I didn’t know.’’—Le 


Rire (Paris). 


I answered all the 











A Comedy 

“Gyitijjén a cirkuszba, b4: y4muram!” 

“Nem én, dcsém! M4r csak inkaébb megvérom a 
kévetiink szavallasat.” 

**Let’s go to the circus, uncle.’’ 

**I_ don’t think I will, nephew. I’d 
rather wait for election time, when our 
candidate comes.’’—Borsszem Janko 
(Budapest). 
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Unmistakable 
‘*What sort of a chap is Johnson?’’ 
‘Well, if you ever see two men in this 
club in a corner and one looks bored to 
death, the other is Johnson.’’ — Tatler 
(London). 


Copyright. Meqgendorfer Biaetter 


Prolonged Probation 


“Ich glaube halt, wenn der Schinken alle ist, ist’s 
mit deiner Liebe auch herum.” 

“So? Wenn du das glaubst, gib mir halt an’ 
grésseren Schinken.”’ 


**I do believe that by the time the ham 
is gone, your love will also be ended.’’ 


‘‘Is that so? If you beieve that, bet- 
ter give me a larger ham !’’— Meggendorfer 


Blaetter (Munich. ) 
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A Fishing Suit 

Hu28Y,” said young Mrs. Wombat 
“ brightly, ‘‘I think I’ll give away 
your old winter suits. You’ll never wear 
them again.”’ 

“Quite true, my dear. In fact, you 
might sell them, and thus earn a little 
pin money for yourself.”’ 

“No; I have tried that at various times 
with father’s old clothing. The prices 
you get from old-clothes men are not 
worth considering. Fifty cents fora suit 
that cost forty dollars is ridiculous. Such 
a suit would mean much to the janitor or 
to one of the elevator boys. They runa 
great many errands for me, and I prefer 
to see them get the benefit.’’ 

“] think you are right, my love,”’ as- 
sented Mr. Wombat indulgently. ‘‘But, 
by the way”’ 

“Fest. 

“I wish you would save me one of those 
suits for a fishing suit when we go away 
this summer.”’ 

“Very well.’’ 

“One of those winter suits will not be 
too heavy, as it gets quite cold in Maine.”’ 

“You are right. I’ll save out a good 
suit and brush it nicely.’’ 

The suit was indeed nicely brushed and 
folded when Mr. Wombat came home that 
afternoon. He examined it and smiled. 

“Did you give away all the other suits, 
my dear?’’ he inquired. 

“Yes; but I saved the best for your 
fishing suit. It’s your old dress suit, 
dear. What’s the matter?’’ she added, 
as she noticed Mr. Wombat’s somewhat 
wry smile. ‘‘Isn’t it the thing for fish- 
ing?’’ 

“Just the thing for fishing,’’ declared 
Mr. Wombat, as he bore it away. ‘‘I al- 


ways fish in a dress suit, pet.’’ 
—Wm. S. Adkins. 





Same Meaning 

“Mother, what does it mean when you 
read about escaping ‘Scylla’ only to get 
into worse trouble with ‘Charybdis’?’’ 
asked Mrs. Baker’s young hopeful. 

Mrs. Baker looked appealingly at her 
husband. 

“It’s like this, Willie,’’ explained his 
father, coming to his wife’s rescue. ‘‘It 
means that just as soon as we get through 
paying ice bills, we have to buy coal!’’ 


Our Language 
And He Was Not Stuttering at That 
It had been a heated discussion, but it 
wound up with a laugh when, in answer 
to a statement made by one of the group, 
Dr. Shurovit retorted decidedly, 
“But it is true, for all that, that that 


that that that man used was not an ad- 
Verb.’’ 


“You're the Only Woman I Ever 
Loved ” 
Oh, what a happy woman 
Was dear old Mother Eve! 
For when Adam sang this old, old song, 
At least she could believe. A 
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Kosciusko—T he Greatest of the Poles” 


R in the history of mankind has there lived a more ardent lover of 

Personal and National Liberty. He fought with intrepid valor under our 

own Washington for American Liberty. He devoted his life to regain the 

ancient freedom of his beloved Poland. Kosciusko hated any legisla- 

tive attempt which invaded the Natural Rights of Man. If he were 

alive to-day, every son of Poland knows that he would revolt at any r 
LAW which declared:“Thou shalt NOTeat this—thou shalt NOT [iil 

drink that.” Kosciusco knew that the light wines of his nativeland | | 8 

ood for mankind whenused | & @ 
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and the barley brews of Germany were g 
in moderation. He drank them himself to the end of his honored days, 
and who will DARE say that they in any way injured this migh 
onality. For 57 years Anheuser-Busch have honestly Soe 
onest beers. Their great brand—BU DWEISER—is sold through: 
out the world, and has helped the cause of true Temperance. Seven 
thousand, five hundred men are daily required to keep pace with the 
natural demand of Americans for BUDWEISER.. Its sales exceed any 
other beer by millions of bottles. ANHEUSER-BUSCH ° ST. LOUIS, U.S.A. 





























HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$350; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 


q A Step from Broadway. 




















The Prusstan—That’s a good one! You 
Die deutsche Nummer des should send it to the German 
JUDGE erscheint im Sep- . Number of JUDGE 


nr et Fass erfehle The Hesstan—You have a wise head, Jo-. 
; hann, even if it has brass on 
the outside; I have already 

sent it. 


The Happy Medium 
J udge ~~ 295 Fifth Avenue, New York 
































About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWEY 














= Joe Jackson 
[ t Outficlder 
: Cleveland, A. L. 


ee one of the greatest 
and most popular batsmen in fast 
company to-day is Joe Jackson, of the 
Cleveland Naps, and he and his mighty 
war club have been about the only things 
that have kept the Ohio team from drop- 
ping entirely out of the American League. 
Though miserable tailenders from the 
beginning of the season, the Naps still 
managed to draw on the road, because the 
fans were desirous of seeing Jackson slam 
the ball. This yarn concerns the mighty 
slugger when, as .a member of the Savan- 
nah team, of the South Atlantic League, 
he was still referred to as ‘‘Shoeiess Joe’’ 
or “‘Dixie Jackson,’’ and was told by Lou 
Castro, the baseball-playing nephew of 
the one-time President of Venezuela. At 
the time Lou was managing the Columbia 
team, and Joe was making a name for 
himself as Savannah’s chief club swinger. 

On the Columbia team was a big, strong 
pitcher, named Griffin, and he had heard 
that Jackson stood right up to the plate 
and took a good toehold when preparing 
to swing on the ball. One day Griffin 
was carded to twirl against the Savannah 
club, and, before going on the mound, he 
went to Castro and said, 

“Lou, I believe I can stop that fellow 
by beaning him the first time he comes to 
bat. I’ll scare him so that by the sec- 
ond time he comes to bat he'll have one 
foot in the water bucket.”’ 

Accordingly he hit Joe in the ribs with 
a good, fast one, passing the slugger to 
first. The second time up Jackson sin- 
gled, the third time he doubled, and the 
fourth time he tripled with the bases 
filled. After the game Griffin went to 
Castro and remarked, ‘‘You see, Lou, I 
had the right dope on Jackson. There’s 
no telling how hard he would have hit if 
Ihadn’t beaned him the first time up.”’ 


GRE AT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its } ty has made it famous.” 
5c the ca f six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt.] 
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THE WHITTIER INN 


Sea Gate, New York Harbor 
An Ideal Hotel Home for Summer—Open from May to November 


European and American Plan 


The Inn is situated in a private park maintained Entire cottages (including Hotel Service) may 
by the local cottage community. be leased for the season. 
Rooms with private bath and porch. A clean, broad beach with ample bathing facil- 
Rooms are available in nearby cottages to those _ities. ‘Tennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 
who prefer them, service and privileges of the Inn Private boat service to and from New York 
being the same. City. Also frequent train service to Brooklyn. 
Telephone Garage 


A Delightful Place — Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 
Rates and Booklet Upon Application 















































FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 
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THE ORIGINAL PEPSIN GUM 























Begin Your 
Poster-Stamp 
Collection! 








The new fad—Poster-Stamp Collecting—is 
all the rage in Europe. It is an educational 
delight with all the charm of novelty, and 
none of the frivolity attached to the average 






























craze. 


Old and young will find both knowledge 
and amusement in Poster-Stamp collecting 
because it opens an avenue of instruction in 
art, printing, color and advertising. 


Here is your opportunity to start a collec- 
tion. Read the editorial in this number and 
learn how the Germans have developed the 


Special Offer 


60 FAIRY TALES STAMPS 5c 


(12 sets of 5 different Stamps) 


37 TRAVEL STAMPS. . . 5c 


(Views of Europe) 


62 ADVERTISING STAMPS 5c 


(American and European) 


15 ADVERTISING STAMPS 5c 


(Rare Subjects) 
STAMPS SHOWN ON THE 
12 COVER OF JUDGE... 10c 
S 


1 TAMP ALBUM — - 5c 


Extra Special Offer 


With each order for 25c or over we 1 - 
will send the STAMP ALBUM for LOC 


The Coupon is attached 
for your convenience. 


Leslie-Judge Company 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 


COUPON 

















LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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With The College Wits 


An Interested Party—‘‘Can I git off ;, 
day, boss?’’ 

**What for?’’ 

‘‘A weddin’.’’ 

**Do you have to go?"’ 


“I'd like to, sir—I’m the bridegroom} 


—Cornell Widow. 


The Mouth of Babes— Precocious chilg~¥ 


Mamma, when people get suffrage, doy 
it just come for two or three days ay 
then go away, or does it last a long tin 
like whooping cough and measles?—fp, 
vard Lampoon. 


A Socialist — Enter the nurse. 

**Please, ’m, will you come in ay 
speak to Master Willie? He won't ly 
me bathe him. He says he’s a socialist,” 
— Texas Coyote. 


Why—‘‘ Messalina, why is a poor base 
ball player like one who picketh ros 
buds?’’ 

“‘T know it not, dear Sappho.”’ 

**Because he goeth from bush to bush,” 
—Harvard Lampoon. 
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‘All women are rivals when it come 
to clothes.’’ 

‘“Yes; each one tries to outstrip th 
other!’’—Harvard Lampoon. 


But—A baby may not know much, bat 
you will notice that it never cries for its 
father when it is hungry. — Williams Pur 
ple Cow. 


About This Time of Year—Father—How 
Jo you mean your check book is crazy? 

Son—It’s unbalanced, that’s all.—Yal 
Record. 


Anxious 
The elevator chauffeur lay dying in bis 
bed. 
‘‘Oh, doctor, just one question,’’ the p& 
tient softly said. 

‘I want to know my finish, so do not fuss 
and frown. : 
Give me my final order—going up or going 

down ?”’ 
— Williams Purple Cow. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting the vet 
best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (apt. 
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Stories ‘With Smiles 


i e Benedict— Some time ago 
PR. Be meeting of a historical soci- 
ety in a New England town, and during 
the afternoon a visiting woman was in- 
troduced to a member of the local organi- 
zation, who chanced to be a spinster. 
Eventually the single blessedness was 

ed to. 
cae I ask, Miss Smith,’’ remarked 
the visitor, ‘“‘if you have any particular 
reasons for not caring to marry?’’ 

“Well,’’ smilingly replied the spinster, 
“it may be because I have three things 
about my house which so closely repre- 
sent the characteristics of the average 
man that I am warned against the married 
state.”” 

“I don’t think I quite understand you, 
Miss Smith,’’ was the wondering response 
of the other. 

“It’s this way,’’ explained the spinster; 
“Thave a dog that growls all the morn- 
ing, a parrot that swears all the after- 
noon, and a cat that stays out all night.’’ 
—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Pat’s Conversation—Pat was called into 
court to testify to a talk that he had had 
with the defendant in a civil suit, and 
everything went along as swimmingly as 
a flock of bullfrogs, until the lawyer at- 
tempted to bring out the important points 
of the conversation. 

“Now, then, Pat,’’ said he encourag- 
ingly, ‘‘please tell the court what you 
and the defendant talked about.’’ 

“Yis, sor,’’ answered Pat willingly. 
“We talked about fifteen minutes.’’ 

“No, no, no!’’ interposed the lawyer. 
“IT mean what did you and the defendant 
talk over?’’ 

“Yis, sor,’’ was the calm rejoinder of 
Pat. ‘‘We talked over the tilephone, 
sor.”’—P'iladelphia Telegraph. 
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Wanted : 
One ounce more of courage. 








Lpollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 











V4 DAY ALL EXPENSE *60% 
NORTHERN CRUISE Tz 


This cruise to these foreign lands on the new steamers STEPHANO and 
FLORIZEL of the 


Red Cross Line 


will prove the most novel, delightful, and health-giving vacation you ever ex- 
perienced. The ships are huilt especially for tourists; are fitted with every 
device to insure safety Splendid cuisine, orchestra, and sea sports. No 





hotel bills or transfers. You live on the ship 
Reduced rates for superior accommodations during September and 
October. Send now for handsome Booklet 60. 


BOWRING & COMPANY, 17 Battery Pl., N. Y. 


Legs Straight? 


If not, our latest invention will make them 
appear straight and trim; weight, 2 oz. Com- 
mended by tailors, by men of fashion, by 
military, professional and business men everywhere. 
Sent on approval. Particulars mailed sealed 

ALISON CO., Dept. 8, Buffalo, N. Y. 








satisfying drink. 
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Commonwealth Hotel, Inc. 


= Opposite State House, Boston, Mass. 





MT 


Offers room with hot and cold water 
for $1.00 per day and up, which in- 
cludes free use of public shower baths. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses: 
20 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


WANTED—AN IDEA! 





you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions”’ and “H 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


WAO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring | 
ow to | 


Nothing to Equal This in New England 





Rooms with private baths for $1.50 
per day and up; suites of two rooms 
and baths for $4.00 per day and up. 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 
Strictly a Temperance Hotel 
Send for Booklet 
STORER F. CRAFTS, General Manager 
| Sait AL IVIICNUTUIUTLNUIIVITHUN 
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400 Spacious Sunshiny Rooms 


th 
RATES 
Room with private Bath - -' - $2.00 
Double Room with private Bath - 3.00 





Parlor, Bed Room and Bath, $4.00 and up 


Your Wife and Daughter 





luxurious furnishings and its excellent cuisine. 


Ten minutes from theatres, shops, railroad 
terminals. 


Central Park and fashionable Fifth Avenue. 


Visit NEW YORK 


be sure they are surrounded by the 
most refined, homelike atmosphere 


The Great 
orthern Hotel 


118 West 57th Street —__ 


celebrated for its high-class patronage, its 


Located in exclusive residential section, it is 
e ideal abode for families visiting New York. 


Just a few steps from beautiful 
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Cocktails 





A BOTTLED 
DELIGHT 





XPERT mixing—in exact proportions—gives the 
uniformly distinctive flavor that has made Club 
Cocktails famous. And the soft, mellow smoothness— 
that's the result of aging in the wood. As for materials, 
Club Cocktails are made of the finest money can buy. 


G. F, HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous A-1 Sauce 


VEN) a 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file an! 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25 years. Movumred in ]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stud for 
zamination—all charges prepaid. No money'‘in advance, 
oney refunded If not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis 
9 
willsend you ali newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terme. 


$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Rometxe, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


lf coming to New York 
ee 3 Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 
THE CLENDENING 193 W. 103 St., New York 
Select, Home-like, Economical. 
Suites of Parlor, Bedroom, Private Bath for two persons $2.00 
daily. Write for descriptive booklet K with fine map of city. 








LOOK LIKE 
DIAMONDS 














Press Cutting Bureau 











UNNY BROOK 
WHISKEY 
we BOTT £7 a BOND ay 
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Passing the 





Mustard 


Foolish Query—‘‘ Well, sonny,’’ said the 
patient druggist to the small boy who had 
been hanging about the store for half an 
hour, eagerly eying the candy counter, 


‘*do you want to buy some candy?”’ 


‘*Course I wanter, but I can’t; mother 
sent me to buy soap.’’— Kansas City Star. 


In the Early Hours—Mrs. Clubleigh (as 
hubby leaves for office)—And you will 


come home early, won’t you, John? 


Clubleigh—Yes, dear; I'll try hard not 
to be late for breakfast.—Philadelphia 


Ledger. 


All He Would Give—Betty Van Rocks-— 
Did you have a satisfactory interview with 


papa? 


Jack Brokeleigh—Not very; he said all 
he would give was his consent.—Boston 


Transcript. 


Business—Jmp— Where will your maj- 


esty summer? 
Satan—I think I’ll stay in town; 


I 


notice a lot of people are coming from 


the country.—New York Sun. 


This One Enough—‘‘It takes two to 


start a quarrel,’’ said Mrs. Gabb. 


*‘Oh, no, it doesn’t,’’ replied Mr. Gabb. 
‘*A man and his wife are one.’’—Phila- 


delphia Ledger. 


Just as Good—He—Do you think that 


money is necessary to happiness. 


She—Not if one has unlimited credit. 


—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 
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achting Term 
A Winning Skipper. 









































American 
Queens | 


A collection of Fight Art Prints, repre- 
senting a series of clever covers from 
JUDGE, all of them 


man’s frailty and woman’s loveliness, 


dealing with 


Six of the pictures by James Mont- | 


gomery Flagg, one by Charles Sarka 





and one by Alonzo Kimball. 


Printed on heavy enameled paper, in 
full colors, 13 x 16, and bound into a 


flexible portfolio, stitched with silk cord. 


An album of modern illustrative art 
worthy a place on any library table, and 
so bound as to render each of the sub- 


jects removable for framing, if desired. 


Price $1.00 





Judge 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 


COUPON 
" | 
JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave... New York. 


] 
| 
Enclosed find $1.00. Send me one copy of 
AMERICAN QUEENS. | 




















Purity 





First 


—to you in 
Brown Bottles 











in Brown Bottles 


See that Crown is branded “‘Schlitz.”* 


Order a Case Today 


“The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous 






























It's a wise plan not to overeat; and some people 
have learned that moderate eating promotes comfort 
and clear thinking—and that’s health. 


A bowlful of crisp, delicately flavoured corn 
Toasties, with cream, milk or fruits, makes a snappy 
“*starter’” for breakfast—and a good day. 


Served direct from the package—nourishing —de- 
licious ! 


Post Toasties 


—sold by Grocers everywhere. 
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